BY ORDER OF THE SHAH

they jumped ahead of him, to disappear through his own
garden gate.

"His panting figure sprawled over the exhausted pony's
back as they turned in, to be met by a terrified scream
from the diminutive flying form of Ferid's only and
beloved daughter, aged seven, her chaddar a mass of flames.
She fled sobbing, not knowing where she ran, past her father
and down the steep hill road; Unable to move, he was
horrified at the plight of the only being whose wishes he
had ever considered before his own. Of its own accord
the pony wheeled, and clattered down the uneven stony
road after the child, whose cries of distress could be heard
now near, now far, as the descent wound away in hair-pin
bends.

"Somehow Ferid-ud-Din kept his seat as the pony
slithered and slipped over the loose stones. At the last
bend he saw his daughter, still a mass of flames, fling herself
blindly over the edge of the cliff where she fell sheer to the
rocky lake hundreds of feet below. As if drawn by a
magnet, the pony followed. Half-way down, horse and
rider crashed on to an outcrop of rock with a sickening
thud, before they hurtled unto the water below.

"A sudden wind sprang up, angrily ruffling the surface
of the lake, to die down a moment later, leaving a sullen
calm the more intense by contrast."

Rumi paused dramatically.

"It is a well-known local fact," he continued, "that the
lake exacts a toll of at least one life every year.

"The bodies were found next day, wrapped in clinging,
slimy weeds, and were taken in silent procession up the
hill whence they had come so violently a few hours before,
to be received by the pathetic and frightened widow.

"The little girl, she said, had been playing in the
garden the previous evening, while she herself was busied
with household tasks. Suddenly the child came whimper-
ing that a strange man was asleep in an outhouse.. Together
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